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dazaling emile, which showed all
har white teoth, and which secmed
enmehow to becoma reflected in
her dark hlue eyes,

“Hut | meant you!™ she exclalm-
nd. "I thought that you knew that!
There {8 no one else. You are my
friend, | know very well, for vog
came and spoke kindly to moe when
1 was terriflod=torrified to death. ™

The shadow of gravity rested
only for a moment upon her face,
Bhe laughed gally at my conster
nation,

“Then where am I to take you?™
1 asked,

“Stupld,” she murmured: *1 am
golng with you, of course, Why
why—you don't mind, do you?" she
asked, with a sudden eateh in her
thiront,

1 felt like a brute, and 1 hastoned

to make what amends I
could. I smiled at her
reassuringly, .

“Mind! Of ecourse I
don't mind," 1 declared.
“Only, you see, there <
are thres of uns—all 4
mon—und we lve to- .
gethor, [ was afraid”— L

"I ghall not mind at
all,® she Interrupted
cheerfully, “If they
are nice like wyou, I think that
it will be delightful. There wers
only gifla at the convent, you
know, and the sisters, and a fow
masters who came 1o teach us
things, but they were not allowed
to speak to us except to glve out
the lessons, and they wers very
stupld. 1 do not think that I shall
be any trouble to you nt all, I
will try not te bhe

I looked at her—-a little help
lessly. After all, though she was
tall for her years, she was only a
child. Her dress was of an awk
ward length, her long stralght
halr arranged in the eoiffeur
of the schoolroom. The most
surprising thing of all in connec-
tlon with her was that she showed
no signs of the tragedy which had
k0 recently been played out around
her. Her eyos had lost thelr name-
less {ear; there was even color in
her cheeks,

“Come along, then!" I sald, “We
will turn Into the Strand and take
& hansom."

Bhe walked buoyantly along by
my slde, as tall within an inch or
#0 as myself, and with a certaln
elegance In her galt a litle hard
to reconclle . with her years, All
the while she looked eagerly about
her, her eyes shinlng with curl.
onlly,

"Wa passed through Parls at
night,” sho sald, with a little
reminiscont shudder, as though
every thought connected with that
Journey were w torture, *and I
have never really been (n m great
city before. 1 hope you meant
what you sald,” ghe added, looking
up at me with a quick smile, “and
thut thera are parts of London
more beautiful than this.*"

“Many,” I assured her. “You
shall see the parks. The rhodo-
dendrons will be out soon, and I
think that you will find them beau-
tiful, though, of couree, the town
can mnever Lo Nke the country.

Here's & hansom with & good
horse. Jump inb"
L] . L]

I think that our arrival at Num-
ber 4, Barl's Crescent, created
Quite as much sensation as 1 had
antloipated. When 1 opened the
door of the largo, barely-furnisbed
room, which we called our work-

shop, Aithur sprang from the table
on which ho had been lounging,
and Mabano, who was still works
Ing, dropped hls brush In sheor
amazement, 1 tufted towards the
Eirl
hese are my friends, Tsobel, of
whom T have been telling you," 1
madd. "Thix Is Mr, Arthur Fielding,
who Is the nendmental member of
the ostabusnment, and that (s Mr,
Allan Mabane, who palats very bad
pletures, but who contrives to make
other people think that they uare
worth buying. Allan, this young
lady, Mins fsobel de SBorrens, and 1
hinve had & Hitle adventure to
gether, 1 will axplain all about ft
later on™
They hoth advanced
with extended
hands. The girl, as
though suddenly con-

scloun of her posk
tion, gave n hand to
each, and looked at
them almost pite
ously £

“You will not mind
my comlng” ehe
begged, with a tre-
mendoun lttle notae

of appeal in her tona.
“I do not geem to have any friends,
and Mr, Armold has boen so kind
to me. If' T may stay here for a 1t-
tle while 1 will try—oh, I am sure,
that I will not be In anyone's way!"

The pathos of her breathless 1t
tla speech was almost irresistible,
The child, as she stood there In the
centre of the room. looking eagerly
from one to the other, conquered
easily, I do not know if either of
the other two were conseious of the
new note of lite which she seemaod
to bring with her Into our shabhy,
smoke-smelling room, but ta mo it
came home, even in those first fow
moments with  wonderful polgn-
ancy. An ailen note It was, but a
wonderfuly sweel one. We three
men had drifted away from the
whole world of our womenkind, She
geemed to bring us back instantly
fnto touch with some of the few
better and rarer memories round
which the selfishnesa of life is al
ways onilding a thicker crust. For
one Lhing, at that moment | was
deeply grateful —that 1 knew my
friends. My task was made a gin-
ecura,

“My dear young lady.,” Mabane
exclaimed, with unmistakabla enrn.
estness, "'you are he ,111"!)'. welrome
Wa are delighted to see yon hore!*

Arthur
doclared. “Weo are all one here,
yon know, Misa de Sorrsns, and if
you are Arnold’s friend, you must
be ours."

For the first timo tears stood in
her eyea. 8he brushed them proud-
1y away.

“You are very, very kind" she
sald. *l cannot tell you how grate-
ful 1 am to you hoth.”

Avthur rushed for ouy one casy-
chalr, snd Insisted upon Installing
her in it. Mabane |t a stove and
left the room swingiug o keitle, 1
drew a little slgh of rellef, and

“More than welcome,”

threw Iy hat Into w corner. Ap-
parently aha had conguered my
friends as eanlly as she had con-
queresd me,

“Arthae 1 sadd, “ploase entertialn
Misn de Borrons for o few moments,
will you. 1 must go and Interview
Mre. Purdett.™

"' do my best, Arnold' he ns
sured mo, “Mrs. Burdett's in the
Kitchen, 1 think, She came o Just
befora you"

Mra, Durdett was our
housokespor gnd sole do
mestie, She was a hard
foatured dut Kindly old
woman, with a caustio

tongtie and & aoft henrt,

Bhe heard my
Btory un
movef, be
traying
nelther en.
thusinsm o p
disapproval.
When T had
finished, she
glmply 8 o t
her cap
stralght and
rubbed her
hands upon
her apron. =

“I'd like to ses the child, as you
call her, Mr. Arnold" she sald.
“You young gentlemen are so ensy
decolved, and It's an unusua) thing
that you're proposing, not to sy
Inconvenlent "

So I tnok Mrs. Burdett back with
me to the studio. As we opoenod
the door the music of the glrl's
stranga Httle forelgn laugh was
ringing through the room, Arthur
wins mounted upon his hohby, talk-
ing of the dellghts of motoring, and
she was letening with sparklineg
eyes. They stopped at once a8 we
enlered,

“This is Mrs. Durdatt, lsohel” 1
sald, "who looks after us here, anag
who I8 golng to take charge of you
Bhe will show you your room. I'm
sorry that you will find it so tiny,
but you can pee that we are o Jit-
tle eramped hore!™

Isobe]l rose at once.

“You should have peon our cells
At 8L Arguell,” she exclafmad, smil:
Ing. "Bome of us who were tall
could scarcely stand upright. May
1 come with you, Mrs. Burdett?"

Mra, DNurdett’s tone and answer
relleved me of one more anxiety
The door clesed upon them. Wa
three men were alone.

“Is thiw" Mabmne asked curlous.
Iy, " practieal Joke, or & part of
your plot? What doea It all moan?
Where on earth ald you come
across the child? Who s ghe?"

I took o clgarette from my case
*ad UL I

“Tha responslihbil.
fty for the whole
affair,” 1 declared,
"romalng  wilh Ar
thur."

The boy whistled psoftly. Hae
lovked at ma with “l'll‘--ll',u'?l GV,

“Come,” he declared. "I ke that
Why, 1 have never secn the girl
befora In my e, or anyons ke
her, Where do I coma in, 1 should
ke to know?"

"It was you," I aald, “who started
mes off to Charing Cross."

“You mean to say that you pleked
her up thero?" Mabane exelaimed.

"I will tell you the whole story,”
I anawered, “She comes with the
halo of trugedy about her, Listen!™

Then 1 told them of the things
which had bappened to me durlog
the last few hours,

CHAPTER VI.
CERTAINLY could nol eom-
I plain of any lack of Interost
on the part of my auditars
They lstened to every word of my
story with rapt attention. When
I had finlshed they were both st

lant for several momentis, Mubane
oyed mo curlonsly. 1 think that at
first he wenrcely know whether o
Yellove me altopether sorlous

“Thoe man who was with the gir)"
Arihar anked ot last—"this Major
Delatiaye, or whatever his name
was—Iig ho dead?™

“"He wos allve two hours ago,"”
I nnswared

Wi he recover?”

“1 believe that there {8 Just n
bare chance— no mors,” 1 answerad,
*Ho had p woak heart, and the
ehock was almost enough to kill

“And your friend—ths man who
ghot him—whera In ne?" Mabane
askod., “Is he In custody ™

I ahook my head

“He disappeared” [ anawered,
“as though by magle. You seo, wa
were sitting at the table next the
door, and he had every opportunity
for wlipping out unnoticed.*”

“It wag at the Cufe Grand, you
mald, wasn't It7?" Arthur ssked

I nodded

“How about the commissionslre,
then ™

“He saw the man come out, but
ha took no particular noties of
him,” I anawersd. *“He erossed (ho
strect at an ordinary walklog pace,
and he was out of sight before the
commotion Inslde begun.'

“It ®seems to me” Mabane re
marked, "that you must have found
yoursell o risther an awkward po-
sltion."

“T did." I answered grimly. *“Of
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course my atory sounded n bit thin,
mnd the police mado me go ta the
Mation with them., As luck would
have i, however, T knew 1the In

reector, and | mansged to convines
hith that 1| wan telllng the truth, or
I doybr whaothar they would have
ot me go. 1 wnppose” 1 addnd, o
Hitle doubtfully, “thut yog fellows
must think wme 8 perfect  (diot
for bringlng the ehild hers, buat
upon my word I don't knoaw what
eise 1 conld have dono. T slmply
couldn’t lenve her there, or In the

Birosts 'm awilully sorry

"Don't bo an ases,” Arthur in

M

W
H
f

The
Sergeant
Turned
to
Isobel,
: “Did
you
know
him?”
He
Asked.

terrupted energotically. “Of courne
you couldn’t do anything but bring
bhor here, You acted lke a sonsl-
bla chap for onee,"

“Ifave yon questioned her™ Ma-
bana asked, “shout her frionds? 1f
rhe han none in London, nhe must
have pome somewhere!"™

“I have guontioned her 1 an-
pwerad, “but not very succossfully
Hho apprars 1o know nothing about
her relations, or ww.; her parent-
age. Bhe has been &t the convent
aver sinee phe cans remember, and
e has geen no one outalde §t ex
copt thls man who took her thers
antd came to fetch her nway,"

“And what relation fa be? Aﬁnn
arked

“None! He called himself simply
her pusrdian,”

Arthur walked aecroma the room
for bLls plpe, and comtnenced to
fill it

“Well,” e puld, “vou are like tha
man In tha Seriptures, who found
what he wont for 10 mes, You've
gol your adventurs, al any rute
All owing to my sdvice, too. Hullo!"

We ull turned round. The door
of the room was suddenly opened

i1

and closed. My host of a few honre
Ao atoed upon the threahold, smi!-
e muavely upon us, He wore a
low blnck hat, and a cont somawhat
thieker that the seanon of the ysar
secime ! to demand, Every article
of witire wan different, bul his face
poemaod to defy dlamutlas. I should
have known Mre Grooten anywhers.

His unexpeciod pronenen seamed
to doprive mo almout of my wita, 1
simply gaped st Wim ke the others,

“reat hoavens!™ 1 exelalmed.
“You hore!” 2

He atood gulte still for n moment,
Hstepiug. Then e glanced around

the room. He
looked at Ms-
bane, and he
looked at Arthur.
Finally he ad-
drossed me,

*T fancy that I am a falrly ob-
vious apparition,” he remurked.

“Whers {8 the chfld?*

“Bho I here,” I answered, *in
another room with our housekesper
Just now., But—*

“I have only a fow neconds to
spare,” Mr. Grooten interrupted
ruthlessly, “Listen (o me. You
hiuve chomen to Interfera in this
concern, and you must take your
part In it now. You have tha child,
and you must kepp har for a time.
You must not let her go, on any
sccount,  Unfortunntely, the man
who sold me that plstol was a lar,
Delalinye fs not dead. It is pos
slble even that he may recover,
Will you swoar to keep the child
from him?7"

‘I hesitatod, It aeemad to me thag
Grooten was taking a great dea)l
for granted,

“You must romember,” I said,
“that 1 have absolutely no legal
hold upon her. If Delahaye fa her
guardinn it will be quite sasy for
him to take her away,”

“He I8 not her legal guardian,”
Grooten sald sharply. "He has no
Just claim upon her at all”

"Nelther have 1" I reminded him,

“You have possession,” Grooten
oxclalmed, *I tall you that nelther
Dolabaye, i ho lives, nor any ather
persem, will appeal to the law to
force you to give the child up. This
In the truth. [ seo you still hesl-
tate, Listen! This also s truth.
The elild 18 In danger from Dela
hayo—hideous, unmentionable dan-
gor”

1 never thought of doubting his
word, ‘I'ruth bluzed out from his
koun grey eyen; his words carried
convietion with them

U1 owlill keop the obild,” I promised
him ‘Hut tell ms who you are,
and what you have to do with her"
“No matter,” he answered awifuy,
“Ilny thig thing ug m you, & charge
upon your honer., Guard the ohild.
Il Iwlahsyo recovers thers will be
trouble You must brave It out.
You are an Epgllshman; you are
one of o stubborn, honorable race.
Do iy bidding in this malter, and
¥ou shall learn what gratitude can
menn.*

Onen more hoe listened for a mo
ment intently, Thon he continued,

“I am followed by the pollce™
hoe sald. “They may be hera at any
miomuent You can tell them of my
vigit if it 18 necessary. My escapeo
i provided for"

“Hut surely you will toll e soane
thiong else about the obild” I ex
celnlmed. "Tell ma st least——="

He held out his hand
“Yon are safer 1o know nothing,*
he sedd qulekly “Ho falthful to
what you have promised, and you
will never rogrot it"

With simost fncredible swiftness
he digappeared Wa all three
looked at one another, specchiess.

(To Be Continued)
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